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Does Lord trigger significance-feeling To hurtle language down the rapid And by grammar decompose it for bid
Of silence in inflexionless ceiling
Fragmenting Time by passive calling To vanish from the conjugation timid In provenance of pregnant wordage viscid Shedding genitive or dative in dealing? Or abbreviate His thud with meaning Opening a counter for initiate As me, in a sense a sealed book yearning To divulge and hold good for e'ery inmate. Of an era so widespread and weaning Away from the weak verbal vertebrate?
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Lord, like as a homeless word I wander; To what vocabulary 1 belong then! Now a seaman in this birth half undone won't you fin me into a stock-swimmer Sharing sea and history, a semi-sharer Of Far bothways by one step in the run In fleeing and feeling from and for one Moment of storied endowment fairer? Are we two reciprocally alien, ripp'd With abrupt distinctions past a guesser's guess: With thy dance in antipathy to script And a sane matter of stirless status Cavalierly scrivening letters lipp'd To abstract me in thy simultaneous?n to Pasu's jumps Into the genera of births crown'd or drown'd. The verbal is a charactered preform! O! Philology! Aaroor is more numen! A placement profound within a felt charm Of joy of proximity leaping again Upward as a might grazing on a calm,    . Plummetting into the hill-let in my ken.ds. One brings out the other by verbal association, by alliterations, rhyme, and assonance as in Anthony Burgess's "Nothing like the Sun" Without meaning to be derogatory, one can say that S.A.S. has outjoyced Joyce himself, in his pursuit along this stream of consciousness in his chase, after his own private Holy Grail.
